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MRS. MILLER: Oh, don't be so silly, Florrie.  Why shouli

you lose Ernie?
FLORRIE: You don't know men like I do.

MRS. MILLER: I like that. I suppose I didn't know me
before you were born.

FLORRIE: When a woman's been married a year ot two sh

forgets. I can sec Ernie's upset.

[SHEPPEY comes in with BESSIE LEGRO;
SHEPPEY: Come in, my dear. Mum, I've brought a friend t

see you. This is my wife and that's my daughter Florri<

MRS. MILLER: Oh, Sheppey, and me not dressed c
anything. [To BESSIE.] Good evening. Won't you s
down?

BESSIE: Pleased to meet you. [To FLORRIE with a smlk
Good evening.

FLORRIE: Good evening. [She looks her up and down and ivi
her cockney sharpness sums her up and purses her tips.]

SHEPPEY: She's going to stay and *ave a bit of supper wii

us.

MRS. MILLER: Oh, dad, you might 'ave warned me.
SHEPPEY: You don't mind pot-luck, do you?
BESSIE: Me? A pleasure, I'm sure.

SHEPPEY: There's always plenty and my wife's a wonderf
good cook. You'd be surprised 'ow tasty she mak
things.

FLORRIE: [To BESSIE.] You known dad long?

BESSIE: Weil, in a manner of speaking I have and in
manner of speaking I haven't.

SHEPPEY: I knew 'er by sight first. She was always at t
Bunch of Keys when I went in to 'ave my beer after 1
shut up. And so we got talking, see? And then L
week when I fainted she brought me round. She cai
in the taxi with me as far as the door.